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VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 


| 6 "TIM e 3 


To M ZE ( CENA 8. 


2 CENA 8,3 you, bencath the myrtle 
ſhade, 

| Read o'er what poets ſung, and Gen play' "2 
What felt thoſe poets but you feel the ſame? 
Does not your ſoul poſſeſs the ſacred flame? 


Their noble ſtrains your equal genius ſhares 5 
In ſofter language, and diviner airs. 5 


While Hamer paints lo! circumſus'd i in air, 


Celeſtial Gods i in mortal forms appear: . 
tet B 3 


10 FU EE M5: ox 


Swift as they move hear each receſs rebound, 


Heav'n quakes, earth trembles, and the ſhores re- 


tound, 
Great Sire of verſe, before my mortal eyes, 
The lightnings blaze acroſs the vaulted ſkies, 


10 


And, as the thunder ſhakes the heav 'nly plains, 
A deep-telc horror thrills through all my veins. 
When gentler ſtrains demand thy graceful ſong, 15 
The length ning line moves languiſhing along. 


When. great Patroclus courts Achilles aid, 

The grateful tribute of my tears is paid ; 
Prone on the ſhore he feels the pangs of love, 
And ſtern Pelldes tend'reſt pms move. 


1 


20 


Great Aſaro's Krain in heav ny numbers flows, 


The Nine inſpire, and all the boſom glows. 
O could I rival thine and Yirgil's page, 

Or claim the Mwſes with the Mantuan Sage; 
Soon the ſame beauties ſhould my mind adorn, 
And the fame ardors in my foul ſhould burn : 

Then ſhould my ſong i in bolder notes ariſe, 

And all my numbers er ſurprize ; 3 


» 


25 


But 


VAR TO US SUBJECTS. 17 


But here I fit, and mourn a growling mind, 
That fain would mount, and ride upon the wind. 


Not you, my friend, theſe PE ſtrains be- 
come, 

Not you, whoſe boſom is the Muſes home; ts 

When they from tow'ring Helicon retire, © 

They fan in you the bright immortal fire, 

But I lefs happy, cannot raiſe the ſons, 33 

The W muſic dies Wi my tongue. 1 


©... The happier Terence * all the alt Lnſdir a, 
His ſoul repleniſh'd, and his boſom fir d; : 


But ſay, ye Muſes, why this partial grace, 
To one alone of Afric's ſable race; 40 
From age to age tranſmitting thus his name 
Wich the firſt gory ine the rolls of fame? 


Thy virtues, great Mecenas ! mall be ſung 

In praiſe of him, from whom choſe virtues ſprung: 

* He was an African by birth, : 
WR. © While 
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12 POEM S ON 

While blooming wreaths around thy temples i 
read. 4800 

I'll ſnatch a laurel from thine honour'd head, "IN 


W e inculgent e upon the feed. 


| As long as 7. hames i in ſtreams majeſtic flows, 
| Or Naiads | in their ©0Zy beds „„ 
| While Phebus reigns above the ſtarry train, 30 2 
4 While bright Aurora purples o o'er the main, 
| So long, oreat Sir, the muſe thy praiſe ſhall ſing, | 
1 So long thy praiſe ſhall make Parnaſſus ring: 

Then grant, Mecenas,. thy paternal rays, 

Hear me propicous, and defend my lays. 5 5 
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VARTOUS SUBJECTS. 4 


| +» 


O V IX T UE. 


O * "Thov brake jewel in my aim I ſtrive | 
To comprehend thee. Thine own words 


2 *. declare 75 
Wiſdom is higher than a fool can reach. 
I ceaſe to wonder, and no more attempt 
Thine height 1 explore, or fathom thy profound. 5 
But, O my foul, ſink not into deſpair, 
Virtue is near thee, and with gentle hand 
Would now embrace thee, hovers o'er thine head. 
Fain would the heav'n- born ſoul with her converſe, 
| Then ſeek, then court her for her pronus'd bliſs. 


Auſpicious queen, cine heav- nly pinions ſpread, 
And lead celeſtial Chaſtity along; 3 
Lo! now her ſacred retinue deſcends, 
Array'd in glory from the orbs above. 
Attend me, Virtue, thro' my youthful years! E 16 
O leave me not to the faile joys of time 5 

But . my ſteps to endleſs life and blifs, 
Greatneſs, 


r . 
x - __ 


r a. eee eee 


14 ; Pp O E M S on. 
| Greatneſs, or Goodneſs, ſay what 1 ſhall call thee, | 


To give an higher appellation ſtill, 


Teach me a better ſtrain, a nobler lay, - 2-20 


O thou, enthron'd with Cherubs in the realms of 
day! ! 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. rs 


To THE UnrvzzcTy OF CAMBRIDGE, 
IN NEW- ENGLAND. 


W HILE an intrinſic W prompts to write, 
The muſes promiſe to aſſiſt my pen; 
Twas not long ſince left my native ſhore 
The land of errors, and Egyptian glooms 
Father of mercy, twas thy gracious hand Ss | 
5 Brought me in l from thoſe dark abodes. 


Students, to you tis Pg to ſcan the heights 
Above, to traverſe the ethereal ſpace, 
And mark the ſyſtems of revolving worlds, 
Still more, ye ſons of ſcience ye receive 10 . 
The bliſsful news by meſſengers from heav'n, 
How Jeſus blood for your redemption flows. 
See him with hands out: ſtretcht upon the croſs; ; 
Immenſe compaſſion in his boſom glows; 
He hears revilers, nor reſents their ſcorn: 15 
What matchleſs mercy in the Son of God 1 
When the whole human race by ſin had fall'n, 


16 r O E M S on 


He deign'd to die that they might riſe again, 
And ſhare with him in the ſublimeſt ſkies, 
Life without death, and glory without end. 20 


Improve your privileges while they ſtay, __ 
Ye pupils, and each hour redeem, that bears f 
Or gobd or bad report of you to heavy” n. 
Let ſin.” that baneful evil to the ſoul, | 
By you beſhunn'd, noronce remit your guard; 2 5 
Suppreſs the deadly ſerpent in its egg. 9 
Ye blooining plants of human race divine, 
An Ethiep tells you tis your greateſt foe ; 
Its tranſient ſweetneſs turns to endleſs pain, 4 88 
And in immenſe perdition ſinks the ſoul. 30 


VARIOUS Wanner 17 


To the K E N G's Moſt Excellent Majeſty 
1768. 


0 UR ſubjects hope, dread Sire— 
The crown upon your brows er flouriſh | 
long, 
And that your arm may in your God be ſtrong! q 
O may your ſceptre num'rous nations ſway, 
And all | with love and readineſs obey ! 


. But Sow ſhall we the Britiſh king reward! N 
Rule thou in peace, our father, and our lord! 
Midſt the remembrance of by favours paſt, 
The meaneſt peaſants moſt admire the laſt. * 
May George, belov'd by all the nations round, 
Live with heav'ns choiceſt conſtant. bleſſings 
crown'd! 10 
Great God, direct, and guard him from « on \ bigh, 
And from his head let ev' ry evil fly ! ET 
And may each clime with equal gladneſs ſee 

A monarch's ſmile can ſet his ſubjects free! 
* The Repeal of the Stamp AR. 5 
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On being brought from AFRICA to 
FFP 


„ EX. WA : mercy brought me from my Pagan 
; Taught my po IG ſoul to underſtand 
7 That there's a God, that there's a Saviour too; 
Once I redemption neither ſought nor knew. 
Some view our ſable race with ſcornful eye, 5 
« Their colour is a diabolic die.“ bt 
Remember, Chriſtians, Negros, black as Cain, 
May be refin'd, and join th' angelic train. 


On 


6 the Death of the Rev: Dx; * W EIL L. 
1769. 


RE yet the morn its lovely bluſhes ok 
See Sewell number d with the happy dead. 


H ail, holy man, arriv'd th immortal ſhore, 


Though we ſhall hear thy warning voice no more. 


Come, let us all behold with wiſhful eyes 15 
The faint aſcending to his native ſkies; 
From hence the prophet wing'd his rapt'rous way” 
To the bleſt manſions in eternal day. 

Then begging for the Spirit of our God, 


And panting eager for the ſarae abode, 10 


Come, let us all with the ſame vigour riſe, 


And take a proſpect of the bliſsful ſkies ; 


While on our minds Chris image is impreſt, 
And the dear Saviour glows in ev'ry breaſt. 
Thrice happy faint ! to find thy heav'n at laſt, 15 


What compenſation for the evils paſt! ! 


Great 


20 £70 E M 8 on. 


Great God, incomprehenſible, unknown 

By ſenſe, we bow at thine exalted throne. 
O, while we beg thine excellence to feel, 
Thy ſacred Spirit to our hearts reveal, 40 
And give us of that mercy to partake, LN 
Which thou haſt Promis d for the Saviour's fake! 


<« Sewell is dead. ok Swift pinion'd Fame thus ; 


cry'd. 
Is Sewell dead,“ my bil tongue reply'd, 
O what a bleſſing i in his flight deny'd! 25 


How oft for us the holy prophet pray d! 


How oft to us the Word of Lite convey'd ! 
By duty urg'd mx mournful verſe to cloſe, 
I for his tomb this * compoſe. 


Kor Tak here a man, rodeeni'd by Jeſus blood, 30 
4 A ſinner once, but now a ſaint with God; N 
* Behold ye rich, ye poor, ye fools, ye wiſe, 
Nor let his monument your heart ſurprize ; 
«Till tell you what this holy man has done, 


.. * Which s gives him brighter luſtre than the ſun. 
« Liſten, 


VARIOUS/SUBJECTS. ar 


« Liſten, ye happy, from your ſeats above. 

0 I ſpeak ſincerely, while 1 ſpeak and love, 
He fought the paths of piety and truth, 
By theſe made happy from his early youth! 
In blooming years that grace divine he felt, 40 
« Which reſcues ſinners from the chains of guilr. 
« Mourn him, ye indigent, whom he has fed, 
And henceforth ſeek, like him, for living bread ; 
« Ev'n Chrif, the bread deſcending from above, 
And aſk an int'reſt in his ſaving love. 45 
Mourn him, ye youth, to whom he oft has told 
2 God's gracious wonders from the times of old. 
« T, too have cauſe this mighty loſs to mourn, | 
For he my monitor will not return. 

O when ſhall we to his bleſt ſtate arrive? 0 
„When the ſame graces in our boſoms thrive. 8 
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POEMS of 


On tis Death of ile kev Mu. GEORGE 
WHITEFIELD. 7 


AIL, happy faint, on thine immortal throne, 
Poſſeſt of glory, life, and bliſs unknown; 3 

We hear no more the mulic of thy tongue, 
Thy wonted auditories ceale to throng. 
Thy ſermons in unequalid accents flow'd, | 
And ev'ry boſom with devotion glow'd; 
Thou didſt in ſtrains of eloquence refin d 
Inflame the heart, and captivate the mind. 
Unhappy we the ſetting ſun deplore, 
So glorious once, but ah! it ſhines no e, 10 


| Bhold the aur þ in his tow ring flight! = 
5 He leaves the earth for heav'n's unmeaſur d 


height, 


And worlds unknown receive fem from our fight. * 
There I kitßeld wings with rapid courſe his way, 
And fails to Zion through vaſt ſeas of day. - 16 
E hy pray'rs, great ſaint, and thine inceſſant cries 
Have piere'd the boſom of thy native ſkies. 
; Thou 


Thou moon haſt ſeen, and all the ſtars of light, 
How he has wreſtled with his God by night. 

He pray'd that grace in ev'ry heart might dwell, 20 
He long'd to ſee America excel; 

He charg'd its youth that ev'ry grace divine 
Should with full luſtre in their conduct ſhine; 
That Saviour, which his ſoul did firſt receive, 


The greateſt gift that ev'n a God can give, 23 


He freely offer'd to the num'rous throng, 
That on his lips with liſt' ning pleaſure hung. 


Take him, ye wretched, ; for your only good, 
6 Take him ye ſtarving ſinners, for your food; 
«Ye thirſty, come to this life-giving ſtream, 30 
Ve preachers, take him for your joyful theme; 
Take him my dear Americans, he ſaid, 
ge your complaints on his kind boſom laid: 
46 Take him, | ye Africans, he longs for you, 


e Impartial Saviour is his title due: 35 


« Waſh'd in the fountain of redeeming blood, 


bd Youſhallbe ſons, and kings, and prieſts to God.” | 


Great 
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Great Counteſs, * we Mhbinicnte revere 


FThy name, and mingle in thy grief ſincere; 3 


New England deeply feels, the Orphans — 40 
Their more than father will no more e 


F 


TEE 


But, 3 arreſted by the hand of 5 "og 


Whitefield no more exerts his lab'ring breath, 
Yet let us view him in th eternal ies, 
„IIa heart to this bright viſion, ez: -..- 44 
| While the tomb ſafe retains its ſacred truſt, 


Till life divine re-animates his duſt. 


» The Counteſs of Huntingdon, to whom Mr. whirgeld 
| Was N 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 23 


On the Death of a young Lady of Fi ive Years 
of Ape. 


R O M dark abodes to fair etherial light 


Thi enraptur'd innocent has wing'd her flight * 


On the kind boſom of eternal love 

She finds unknown beatitude above. 
This know, ye parents, nor her loſs deplore, 5 
She feels the iron hand of pain no more; 


The diſpenſations of unerring grace, 
Should turn your ſorrows into grateful praiſe; 3 


Let then no tears for her henceforward flow, 


No more diſtreſs'd i in our dark vale below. 10 


Her morning ſun, which roſe divinely bright, 
Was quickly mantled with the gloom of night; 

But hear in heav? n's bleſt bow? rs your Nancy fair, 
And learn to imitate her language there. 
6c Thou, Lord, whom I behold with glory crown'd, 


* By what ſweet name, and in what tuneful ſound 
D ; ö cc * Wilt 
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Wilt thou be prais'd ? Seraphic pow'rs are faint 


* Infinite love and majeſty to paint. 


To thee let all their grateful voices raiſe, 


5 And ſaints and angels Join their ſongs of 
9 20 


Perſect in bliſs ſne from her heav'nly home 


Looks down, and ſmiling beckons you to come; 


Why then, fond parents, why theſe fruitleſs groans? 


Reftrain your tears, and ceaſe your plaintive moans. 


Freed from a world of fin, and ſnares, and pain, 25 
W hy would you wiſh your daughter back again ? 
No - bow reſign'd. Let hope your grief control, 


And check the riſing tumult of the ſoul, 
Calm in the proſperous, and adverſe day, 


Adore the God who gives and takes way; „ 30 


Eye him in all, his holy name revere, 
Upright your actions, and your hearts ſincere, 
Till having fair d through life's tempeſtuous ſea, 


And from its rocks, and boiſt'rous billows free, 


Yourſelves, ſafe landed on the bliſsful ſhore, 35 


Shall join your happy babe to; art no more. 


On 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 27 


On the Death of A young Gentleman, 


H O ks thee conflict With 3 powr rs 

* of night, 

To vanquiſh Satan in the fields of fight ? ? 

Who ſtrung thy feeble arms with might unknown, 

How great thy conqueſt, and how bright thy 

crown! 

War with each princedom, throne, and pow” r 

. der, = TO 

The ſcene is ended t to return no more. 5 

O could my muſe thy ſeat on high behold, 

How deckt with laurel, how enrich'd with gold! 

O could ſhe hear what praiſe thine harp em- 
ploys, 

How ſweet thine anthems, how divine thy j Joys ! l 10 

What heay” only grandeur ſhould exalt her ſtrain! | 

What holy raptures in her numbers reign! 

To ſooth the troubles of the mind to peace, 

To ftill the tumult of life's toſſing ſeas, . 
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28 P O E Ms ov 
To eaſe the anguiſh of the parents heart, N 
What ſhall my ſympathizing verſe impart ? 7 


Where i is the balm to heal ſo deep a wound! f 
7 Where ſhall a ſov'reign remedy be found? 


Look, gracious Spirit, from thine heay? nly bow” „ | 
And thy full joys into their boſoms pour; 20 


The raging tempeſt of their grief control, 
And ſpread the dawn of glory through the ſoul 


7 
To eye the path the ſaint departed trod, 


And trace him to the boſom of his God, 


To a Lady on the Death of her Huſband, 


RIM monarch ! ſee, deprive of vital breath, 
A young phyſician in the duſt of death: 

Doſt thou go on inceſſant to deſtroy, 
Our griefs to double, and lay waſte our joy! ? 
_ Enough thou never yet waſt known to ſay, 5 
'T hough millions die, the vaſſals of thy ſway : 
Nor youth, nor ſcience, nor the ties of love, 
Nor aught on earth thy flinty heart can move. 
The friend, the ſpouſe from his dire dart to ſave, 
In vain we aſk the ſovereign of the grave. IF. 
Fair mourner, there ſec thy lov'd Leonard laid, 


And Oer him ſpread the deep i impervious made; "I 


Clos'd are his eyes, and heavy fetters keep 
His ſenſes bound in never-waking _ 
Till time ſhall ceaſe, till many a ſtarry world 15 
Shall fall from heav'n, in dire confuſion hurl'd, 
Till nature in her final wreck ſhall lie, 
And her laſt groan ſhall rend the azure ſky : 
| „„ 23 


. E Ms ow 
Not, not till then his active ſoul ſhall claim 
His body, a divine immortal frame. 5 


But ſee the ſoftly- ſtealing tears apace 
Purſue each other down the mourner's face; 'Y 


But ceaſe thy tears, bid ev'ry ſigh depart, 
And caſt the load of anguiſh from thine heart 1 
From the cold ſhell of his great ſoul ariſe, 235 
And look beyond, thou native of the ſkies; _ 
There fix thy view, where fleeter than the wind 
Thy Leonard mounts, and leaves the earth behind. 
; Thyſelf prepare to paſs the vale of night 


To join for ever on the hills of light: e 


To thine embrace his joyful ſpirit moves 
To thee, the partner of his earthly loves; 
He welcomes thee to pleaſures more refin'd, 
And better ſuited to th immortal mind. 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 37 


o G ee OF A T n. 
1 Sam. Chap. xvii. 


E martial pow'rs, and all ye magere nine, 
Inſpire my ſong, and aid my high deſign. 
The dreadful ſcenes and toils of war I write, 
The ardent warriors, and the fields of fight : 
You beſt remember, and you beſt can ling. 5 
The acts of heroes to the vocal ſtring: 
Reſume the lays with which your ſacred Iyre, 
Did then the poet and the Lox inſpire, 


Now front to front the armies were 8 d. 


Here Iyael rang d, and there the foes array d; 
The hoſts on two oppoſing mountains ſtood, = 
Thick as the foliage of the waving wood; | tl 
Between them an extenſive valley lay, ah 
O'er which the gleaming armour pour'd the day, 

When from the camp of the Philiſtine foes, 183 

Dreadful to view, a mighty warrior roſe; : 

In the dire deeds of bleeding battle ſkill'd, 

The monſter ſtalks the terror of the field. 


F rom 


<« By far inferior in Philiſtia's eyes: 


32 P 8 on 


From Gath he ſprung, Goliath was his name, 
Of fierce deportment, and gig gantic frame: 20 
A brazen helmet on his head was plac'd, 


A coat of mail his form terrific grac'd, 


The greaves his legs, the targe his ſhoulders preſt: c 


Dreadfal in arms high-tow' ring o'er the reſt 


A ſpear he proudly wav'd, whoſe | iron head, 2 5 


Strange to relate, ſix hundred ſhekels weigh'd; 
He ſtrode along, and ſhook the ample field, 
While Pbæbus blaz'd refulgent on his ſhield : 
Through Jacobꝰs race a chilling horror ran, 
When thus the huge, enormous chief began: 30 


\« « Say, what the 1 due] in this proud array 


« You ſet your battle in the face of day? 


“One hero find in all your vaunting train, 
c Then ſee who loſes, and who wins the plain ; 


For he who wins, in triumph may demand 35 
_« Perpetual ſervice from the vanquiſh'd land: 


« Your armies I defy, your force deſpiſe, 


Produce 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 33 
ce Produce a man, and let us try the fight, 
+ Decide the . and the der 40 


Thus challeng'd he: all m Tae? ſtood amaz 26. | 
And ey'ry chief in conſternation gaz'd i 
But Jeſſe's ſon in youthful bloom appears, 
And warlike courage far beyond his years: 
Fe left the folds, he left the flow'ry meads, 45 
And ſoft receſſes of the ſylvan ſhades 
Now Iſraels monarch, and his troops ariſe, 
With peals of ſhouts aſcending to the ſkies ; 
In Ela#'s vale the ſcene of combat lies. 


| When the fair monkey | | bluſt'd with en 
red, : 50 

What David's fire enjoin'd the ſon Id 5 

And ſwift of foot towards the trenck he came, 


Where glow'd each boſom with the martial flame. 
He leaves his carriage to another's care, | 


And runs to greet his brethren of the war. 55 
While yet they ſpake the giant-chief aroſe, 
Repeats che challenge, and inſults his foes: 

| = SgBtruck 


— nr 
- 
* * 7 


34 PU E M 30b6 


Struck with the ſound; and trembling” at the levies 


Affrighted Wi ael from its poſt withdrew. ” 
* Obſerve ye this tremendous toe, they a 60 


8 Who! in proud vaunts our arinies hath defy'd: 


Whoever lays him proftrate on the plain, 


Freedom in Mu for his houſe ſhall: gan; 


And :on him wealth unknown the king will pour, 


i And give his royal n his dow r 65 


rt | 8 + 


Then _ perten hopes $i « My brethren 


— 1 
* © ay, 09 Ali £4230) | ff 


„ What ſhalll be done for him who alkes's Wey 
6 Reproach from Jacob, who deſtroys the ai, 


And puts a period O his country's grief. 1 


He vaunts the honours of his arms abroad, 19 
£208 And neee of. nen God.“ LY 


D639 420597 517 51 ot 20197? 


Thus ſankexbotymbyit xk! 3tentive people 50 


The wond'rous hero, and again 'reply'd : 


«A Such the rewards our monarch will Fug 


On A whe e, and ene his foe.” ” 


e. 4 
001 2441 G 41 


» - . ag 4 d * 8 at 'I & 
| De | | | Elias 
ff 5 +S _ * 


VARIOUS SUB 8 T S. 


” ; 1 


Elab heard, on kindled 3 into ire ta 
To hear his ſhepherd- brother thus inquire, OY 


And thus begun? 1. What errand brought thee ? ; 


c ay 


« Who keeps thy flock ? E or does it it 80 aſtray? ? 


« ] know the baſe ambition of thine heart, 80 
4e But back! in fafery from the field ONS: — 5 


Ebah thus t to Ie 5 youngeſt heir, | 1 C : | 
Expreſs d his yrath, in accents moſt ſeyere, Wy 
When to his brother mildly he rephy'd, 


« What have 54 done? ?. or what the cauſe to | 


9 chide ?” | : ; 1 e 85 


The words were told 8 che king, who ent 
For the young hero to his royal tent: 
Before the monarch dauntleſs he began, 
8 For this Philiftine fail no heart of man : 3 
MN I take the vale, and with the giant fight: 99 
4 1 dread not all his boaſts, nor all his might.” 
3 | When 5 


= PO E M S ow = 
When thus the king : © Dar'ſt thou a ſtripling go, 
« And venture combat with ſo great a foe? 
Who all his days has been inur'd to fight, 
« And made i its deeds his ſtudy and delight: 95 
6 Battles and bloodſhed brought the monſter forth, 
And clouds and whirlwinds uſher'd i in his birth.“ 1 

When David thus: 1 kept the fleecy care, 0 


; ; « And out there ruſh'd a lion and a bear; 


AM tender lamb the hungry lion took, 100 
And with no other weapon than my crook 
Bold I purſu'd, and chas'd him oer the field, 
The prey deliver'd, and the felon kilbd: 
Ne As thus the lion and the bear I flew, 
So ſhall Goliath fall, and all his crew: 105 


« The God, who ſav'd me from theſe beaſt of 
cc prey, 


1 By me this monſter in the duſt ſhall lay.” 
So David ſpoke. The wond'ring king reply'd; 
Go thou with heav'n and victory on thy fide: 
&© This coat of mail, this ſword gird on,” he 
„ C K 
And plac'd a mighty helmet on his head: - 
„ 5 The 


And thou ſhalt periſh *. a beardleſs boy: 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 27 


= The coat, the ſword, the helm he laid aſide, | 
Nor choſe to venture with thoſe arms untry d, 
Then took his ſtaff, and to 4 Tg 


| brook 
Inſtant he ran, and thence * Pebbles took. 113 
Mean time deſcended to Philiſtia's fon 


A radiant cherub, and he thus begun: 
_ « Goliath, well thou know'ſt thou haſt defy'd 
« Yon Hebrew armies, and their God deny'd : 


“ Rebellious wretch | audacious worm! for- 
„ ven chn nu 120 


« Nor tempt the vengeance of hate God too far: 


00 Them, who with his omnipotence contend, 
No eye ſhall pity, and no arm defend: 

* « Proud as thou art, in ſhort liv'd glory great, 

« T come to tell thee thine approaching fats, 125 
« Regard my words. The judge of all the gods, 


Beneath whoſe ſteps the tow? ring mountain nods, 
* Will give thine armies to the ſavage brood, 
That cut the liquid air, or range the wand. 


Thee too a well-aim'd pebble ſhall deftroy, I 30 x 


Such 


33 E OHM SC on 
cc Suchis the mandate from, the realms ho. 
« And mould. 1 try the vengeance to femove, 
Myſelf a rebel to my king would prove. 
Goliath fay, ſhall grace to him be ſhown, | 13 5 
e Who dares- Hay” ns e e inſults * 
« throns2® .* WIS 01 £96059 55. amitars Mi 
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60 Ve our words are loſt on wen the gia \ 
cries, | 
While fear and wrath Snelniedi in his eyes, 
When thus the meſſenger from heav'n ale. 
0 Provi oke no more Fehovab's awful hand 140 
« To hurl its vengeance on thy guilty land: 
„He graſps the ee an he vine: we 
| % ſtorm, FFC 
; «Servants their a et orders to o perform.” 


- 4 


— 


The enge JE; and TIEN alis eyes avay, 
Adding new radiance to the FRO a 5 1 4 5 


- - Now David comes: the Fatal f ſtones mr 


| His left, the ſtaff engag'd his better hand: 1 
The 


% 


VARIOUS/SUBJECTS. 39 


The giant mov d, and from his tow'ring, height w 
Survey'd the ſtripling, and diſdain'd the fights. -» 


And thus began: Am I a dog with thee? 1 50 


<« Bring'{tthou no armor, bat a ſtaff to n ? 
«© The gods on thee their vollied curſes pPOurf, 
„And beaſts: 585 b of Reer _ fleſh a8. 


3 
bas * 3 3,146 5 of 5 Yew For 198 


3 ; 


ET 4 * * 


David e ey 4 Thy Sai i thicld 
2 Shall no protection to thy body yield: 1 55 
SJebruabs name — no other arms [ bear 5 
J ask no other in this glorious WAty;-;: if 
ng To- day the Lord of Hoſts i give: 1 | 
<« Vict' ry, today thy doom thou, ſhalt receive; * 


e The: Fatk: ws e ah WH Cop 


1 comęe, i hold: 5 au 
« And beaſts mal be your Ta 8 
cc That all the earth's inhabitants may. KY IP 
“That there's a Gd, who: governs albelows 3 
te This: great aſſembly co Mall witneſs and, 
K That needs nor n nor per 55 dhe. 
tand; 4 K. a * Net Y * } wird T1 on! 165 
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86 POE M s on 
* The battle his, the conqueſt he beſtows, | 
- And to our your 'r conſigns our n for,” 


Thus David ſpoke ; Goliath heard and came 
To meet the hero in the field of fame. 
Ah! fatal meeting to thy troops and thee,” 170 
But thou waſt deaf to the divine dectee ; 
| Young David meets thee, meets thee not in vain; 
Tis chine to e on thy 3 Ton 


"al now the yourh the forceful pebble fung, 
 Philiftia trembled as it whizz'd along: 155 
In his dread: forehead, where the helmet ends, 
Juſt o'er the brows the well-aim'd ſtone deſcend 5 
It pierc'd the ſkull, and ſhatter d all the brain, 
Prone on his face he tumbled to the plain: 
SGoliath's fall no ſmaller terror yields 180 
Than riving thunders in aerial fields: 5 
Pu he ſoul till ling'red in its lov'd abode, 
1 conq ring David o'er the giant ſtrode: 
E Geliath's ſword then laid its maſter dead, 
| And from the body hew'd the ghaſtly d 185 
The 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. ar 
The blood in guſhing torrents drench'd the plains, 


veins. 


A nd 150 aloud th' illuſtrious victor ſaid, 


Where are your boaſtings now your cham- 


« pion's dead ?” 
Scarce had he ſpoke, when the Phillies fled : 


* BD But fled in vain; the conqu'ror ſwift purſud: Y 
What ſcenes of laughter and what ſeas of blood! 

; There Saul thy thouſands graſp'd th impurpled 

| ſand 

5 


In pangs of death the . of thine * + 
Thus end damſels muſically play'd. 


Near Gat and Eke many an hero lay, 
Breath'd out their ſouls, and curs'd the light of 
Their ci quench'd by, death, no FO burns, 


And David with Goliath's head returns, 200 


To Salem brought, but in his tent he plac'd 


185 The load of armour which the giant gracd. 


The foul. found 2 through the n : 


And David there were thy ten thouſands laid: 195 


His 
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42 POEMS on,” 
His monarch ſaw him coming from the war, 
And thus demanded of the ſon of Ner. 

Say, who is this amazing youth?“ he cry'd, 205 
When thus the leader of the hoſt reply'd ; 
06 As lives thy foul J know not whence he baus 
2 8o great in proweſs though in years ſo en, 
Inquire whoſe ſon is he, the ſov'reign ſaid, 
« Before whoſe conq"ring arm Phil; Na fled.” 210 
Before the king behold the ſtripling ſtand, - 
Goliath s head depending from his hand :' 
7 o him the king: © Say of what martial line 

« Art thou, young hero, and what fire was thine? py 
He humbly thus; © the ſon of Feſſe 1 cz 
© 1 came the glories of the field to ay . 1 
«« Small is my. tribe, but valiant in the fight; 
„Small 1 is my city, but thy royal right. 5 
2 Then take the Promis'd gifts,” the monarch 
5+ .** EP d, | „ 
e riches and che royal bride: 22e 
* Knit to my foul for ever thou remain 1 
« W th me, nor one my regal roof W | 


| Though 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 43 


4 |; 3 : ; E. 
| Go ” 


— 


Thoughts on the Works of Provipencs. - 


RISE, my foul, on wings enraptur'd, riſe 
To praiſe the monarch of the earth and. 
| | ſkies, | . 
| wor goodneſs and beneficence appear ee 
4 As round its centre moves the rolling 8 
Or when the morning glows with roſy charms, 5 
Or the ſun llumbers i in the ocean's arms: 8 
Of light divine be a rich portion lent 
To guide my ſoul, and favour my intent. 
Celeſtial muſe, my arduous flight ſuſtain, 


And raiſe my mind to a ſeraphic ſtrain! 10 


93 


Ador'd fr der be the God anken, 
Which round the ſun revolves this vaſt machine, 


Though to his eye its maſs a point appears: 
Ador'd the God that whirls ſurrounding ſpheres, 
Which firſt ordain'd that mighty Sol ſhould 
" reign 43 
5 (3 he peerleſs monarch of the ethereal train : 3 
ghts ll _ : F 2 | 


20 


| While day to night, and night ſucceeds to day: 38 
That Wiſdom, which attends Jebovabꝰs Oy >. | | 
| Shines moſt conſpicuous in the ſolar rays: * 


T his world would be the reign of endlef : 


44 POEMS. on 


Of miles twice forty millions is his height, 
And yet his radiance dazzles mortal fight 
So far beneath—from him th' extended earth 


Vigour derives, and ev'ry flow'ry birth: 20 


Vaſt through her orb ſhe moves with eaſy grace 
Around her Phzbus in unbounded ſpace; 


True to her courſe th' impetuous ſtorm derides, 
Triumphant o'er the winds, and ſurging tides. 


Almighty, in theſe wondrous works of thine, 25 


N What Pow'r, what. * and what 05 m—_— 


ſhine? 


And are thy wonders, Lord, by men explor'd, 
And yet creating glory unador 8 


Creation ſmiles in various —_ gay, SI 7 B 


Without them, deſtitute of heat and light, 


night: 5 


— - %Y 


In 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 45 
In their exceſs how would our race complain, $5 
Abhorring life! how hate its length'ned chain! 
From air aduſt what num'rous ills would riſe? 

) What dire contagion taint the burning ſkies ? 
What peſtilential vapours, fraught with death; 
Would riſe, and overſpread the lands beneath? 40 


Hail, ſmiling morn, that from the orient main 
Aſcending doſt adorn the heav'nly plain! 
So rich, ſo various are thy beauteous dies, 
That ſpread through all the circuit of the ſkies, 
That, full of thee, my ſoul in rapture ſoars, 49 
And thy great God, the cauſe of all adores. 


Ober n inne his love extpda,. 

His Wiſdom rules them, and his Pow'r FRY 
When taſks diurnal tire the human frame, 

The ſpirits faint, and dim the vital lame, 50 
Then too that ever active bounty ſhines, 17 5 
Which not infinity of ſpace confines, 

eſs The Able veil, that Night in ſilence draws, 

Th Conceals effects, but ſhews th' Almighty Cauſe; 

Inf Night | 
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For time miſpent, that never will return. 


46 5 Fe 


Night ſeals in ſleep the wide creation fair, 55 
And all is peaceful but the brow of care. 
Again, gay Phæbus, as the day before, 


Wakes ev'ry eye, but what ſhall wake no more; 


Again the face of nature is renew'd, 


Which ſtill appears harmonious, fair, and dll 60 
May g orateful ſtrains ſalute the ſmiling ns 
Before i its beams the eaſtern hills e 


7 * 
4 " 


Shall day to day and "_ to et conſpire. 4a 


To ſhow the goodneſs of the Almighty Sire? 
This mental voice ſhall man regardleſs hear, 65 


And never, never raiſe the filial pray'r?. 
To-day, O hearken, nor your folly mourn 


; s 

F 

rs 5 BS 
. 


But ſee the ſons of vegetation riſ, 


And ſpread their leafy banners to the ſkies. 70 
All- wiſe Almighty Providence we . 
5 In trees, and plants, and all the flow” ry race; 29 25 
As clear as in the nobler frame of man, 
All lovely copies of the Maker 8 plan. a 2800 


The 


VARIOUS SUBJ ECTS. 47 
The power the ſame that forms a ray of light, 75 
That: calPd creation from eternal night, . 
« Let there be light,” he ſaid : from his profound 
Old Chaos heard, and trembled at the ſound: 
Swift as the word, inſpir'd by pow'r Ys 
Behold the light around its maker ſhine, _ 80 
The firſt fair product of -th*-omnific God, 13 
And now ane all his whit en abroad, f 


As reaſon s Pow'rs va "I our God aicloſe, 


So we may trace him in the night's repoſe : 


Say what is __ and dreams how * 
ſtrange! 114233 063: 85 
When action 3 \ and 8 range 


| Licentious. and unbounded ger the 1 11 


Where Fancy's queen in giddy triumph _— 
Hear in ſoft ſtrains the dreaming lover ſigh | 

To a kind fair, or rave in jealouſy ; WES 1 
@n pleaſure now, .: and naw on vengeance bent, 2 
The lab'ring paſſions ſtruggle for a vent: 


What pow: r. O man! thy reaſon then reſtores, oy 


80 long ſuſpended 3 in nocturnal hours? 
7 „ 


48 POEMS. o 


What ſecret hand returns the mental train, 95 
And gives improv'd thine active pow'rs again? 
From thee, O man, what gratitude ſhould riſe !* 
And, when from _— ny thou n thine „ 
„ 
Let thy firſt thoughts 1 en to the ſkies. « 
How merciful our God who thus imparts 100 
Q'erflowing tides of 3j Joy to human hearts, oy 
When wants and woes might be our righteous lot 


Our God 3 * our God n 


Sw the mn cowl a dis 1 
What moſt the image of th* Eternal ſhows | 2 
5 When thus to Reaſon (fo let Fancy rove) 

Her great companion ſpoke immortal Love. 


Say, mighty A. long f ſhall firife pre- 
=” 8 
MN And with its murmurs | kad the whily ring 
„„ 
« Refer the cauſe to Recollefiow s G 110 
Who loud proclaims my origin divine, - 1 
V e « The 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 49 
The cauſe whence hea w ꝰn and earth began to be, 
« And is not man immortaliz'd by me? 

j <« Reaſon let this moſt cauſeleſs {trite ſubſide.” 

| Thus Love pronounc'd, and Reaſon thus re- 


| pd. C tis 


© Thy birth, celeſtial queen ! *tis mine to own, 
in thee reſplendent is the Godhead ſhown; 
Thy words perſuade, my ſoul enraptur'd teels 
« Reſiſtleſs beauty which thy ſmile reveals.” 
Ardent ſhe ſpoke, and, kindling. at her 
charms, 120 
She Claſp'd the looming goddeſs i in | her arms. 5 


Infinite Love where! er we turn our eyes 
Appears: this ev ry creature's wants ſupplies; 
his moſt is heard in Nature's conſtant voice, 

| his makes. the morn, and this the eve re- 
joice; 125 
This bids the foſt ring ra rains Ny dews deſcend 


rio Wo > nouriſn all, to ſerve one oem: ral end, 1 
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yet man ungrateful pays 


The good of man 


But little homage, and but little praiſe. 


„ 
What ſongs ſhould riſe, how conſtant, 
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| To a Lady on the Death of Three Relations. 


W E trace the pow! r of Death from tomb to 
tomb, 
And his are all the ages yet to come. 


Tis his to call the planets from on high; 


To blacken Pbæbus, and diſſolve the ſky; _ 

His too, when all in his dark realms are hurPd, 3 
From its firm baſe to ſhake the ſolid world; 

His fatal ſceptre rules the ſpacious whole, 

And wenne nature rocks from pole to pole. 


: Awful he moves, and wide kis wings FE ſpread: 

Behold thy brother number'd with the dead! io 

From bondage freed, the exulting ſpirit flies 

Beyond Olympus, and theſe ſtarry ſkies. 

Loſt in our woe for thee, bleſt ſhade, we mourti 

In vain; to earth thou never muſt return, 

Thy ſiſters too, fair mourner, feel the dart 15 

Of Death, and with freſh torture rend thine heart. 
92 W 2 0 Ob | Weep 
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332 POT BUM. 235 5. 
Weep not for them, who wiſh thine happy mind 
To riſe with them, and leave the world behind. 


As a young plant by hurricanes up torn, 20 
So near its parent lies the newly born — » 
But *midft the bright ethereal train behold 

It ſhines {uperior on a throne of gold: 
Then, mourner, ceaſe; let hope thy tears reſtrain, | 
Smile on the tomb, and ſooth the raging pain. 25 
On yon bleſt regions fix thy longing view, 
| Mindleſs of ſublunary ſcenes below; 
Aſcend the ſacred mount, in thought ariſe, 
And ſeek ſubſtantial, and immortal j Joys 3 
Where hope receives, where faith to viſion 
ſprings, I 30 
And rapthr'd. ſeraphs tune th' immortal ſtrings 5 
Io ſtrains extatic. Thou the chorus j join, 
and to chr father tune the praiſe divine. 2 


Ts 


ö 
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1 


To a nem on the Death of his Lady. 


2 


W HERE contemplation. finds her facred | 


ſpring, 
Where heav'nly muſic makes the arches ring, 
Where virtue reigns unſully'd and divine, 
Where wiſdom thron'd, and all the graces ſhine, 
There ſits thy ſpouſe amidft the radiant throng, 5 
While praiſe eternal warbles from her tongue; 
There choirs angelic ſhout her welcome round, 
With Perfect bliſs, and peerleſs 8017 crown'd. 7 


While thy dear mate, to geln no more confin'd, 
Exults a bleſt, an heav*n-aſcended mind, 10 
Say in thy breaſt ſhall floods of ſorrow riſe? 
Say ſhall its torrents overwhelm thine eyes? 
Amid the ſeats of heav'n a place is free, 

And angels ope their bright ranks for thee ; 
For thee they wait, and with expectant eye 15 


Thy ſpouſe leans downward from tf' empyreal 


"—F_ e 
= « © come 


© r OE NM 8. ow” 
« O come away, her longing ſpirit cries, 
« And ſhare with me the raptures of the ſkies. - 
„Our bliſs divine to mortals is unknown; 
« Immortal life and glory are our own, 20 
« There too may the dear pledges of our love "of 
« Arrive, and taſte with us the | joys above; ; 
be Attune the harp to more than mortal lays, 
« And j join. with us the tribute of their praiſe _ 
To him, who dy'd. ſtern juſtice to atone, - 25 
«And make eternal glory all our W W. < 
He in his death ſlew ours, and. as he roſe, 
« He cruſh'd. the dire dominion of our foes 3 


8 Vain were their hopes to put the God to flight, 
< Chain us to hell, and bar the gates of light.” 30 


She poke, and nd frommortal * her eyes, 
Which beam'd celeſtial radiance o'er the ſkies. 


Then thou, dear man, no more with IM re \ 
tie, 

Let grief no longer damp devotion? s fire, 
But riſe ſublime, to equal bliſs aſpire. E 
—— Thy 


Thy ſighs no more be wafted by the wind, 
No more complain, but be to heav'n reſign'd. 
Twas thine t unfold the oracles divine, 
T o ſooth our woes the taſk was allo thine ; ; 


Now ſorrow is incumbent on thy heart, 40 


Permit the muſe a cordial to impart; 
Who can to thee their tend'reſt aid refuſe ? ? 
To dry thy tears s how * che hea nly muſe ! 
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TT E N D my lays, ye ever honour'd nine, 
Aſſiſt my labours, and my ſtrains refine; 
In Endothel numbers pour the notes along, 


For bright Aurora nOW demands my ſong. 


1 hail, pe? all the thouſands dies, 5 


Which deck thy progreſs — the vaulted 


ſkies: 


The morn awakes, and wide extends her rays; 


On ev'ry leaf the gentle zephyr plays 


Harmonious lays the feather'd race reſume, 
Dart the bright eye, and ſhake the painted 


Plume. . 10 


ve ſhady groves, your verdent gloom diſplay 


Io ſhield your poet from the burning day: . 
Calliope awake the ſacred lyre, 
While thy fair ſiſters fan the pleaſing fire: 


The 
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The bowrs, the gales, the variegated ſkies 15 

In all their pleaſures in By penn riſe, | 

See i in the eaſt th illuſtrious king of day! 
His riſing radiance driyes the ſhades away — : 

But Oh! I feel his fervid beams too > ſtrong, 

And ſcarce begun, concludes th*abortive ſong, 20 
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Py 


AnHYMN to the EvENniNG. 


O © N as the fun forſook he eaftern main 
The pealing thunder ſhook the heav'nly 
plain; 
Majeſtic grandeur! From tha zephyr* s wing, 
Exhales the incenſe of the blooming {pring. 


"+ 7 


= Soft purl the ſtreams, the birds renew their 
́ꝑ 7 0 5 
JS through the air their mingled muſic floats. 
118 


Thraugh all the heay? ns eat beaucow dies are 
ſptead! 3 
But the weſt glories i in the deepeſt *_ 
So may our breaſts with ey'ry virtue glow, 
The living temples of our God below! c 
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£8 = F I'd with the praiſe of him wh gives the 
| * : And draws 5 the fable curtains of the night, 
i I: 5 Let 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 5g 
Let placid ſlumbers ſooth each weary mind, 
At morn to wake more heav'nly, more refin'd ; 
So ſhall the labours of the day begin 15 
More pure, more guarded from the ſnares of ſin. 


Night 8 Adder ſoltre fouls x my afowly eyes; 
Then ceaſe, my ſong, till fair A riſe, 


* 8 | 2 


. 


eir 


5 * ** * Wer * = R - FY . - . 
PE O E M S on 


Aran b —5. 
1 3 Si * 


* 


AY, Heavy? oly mule, what king, or mighty 
God, fl 4; * | * LET el 

That moves ſublime from Tdumea's had? * 

In Bozrabs dies, ith martial glories join'd, 

His purple veſture waves upon the wind. 

Why thus enrob'd delights he to appear 5 

In the ie a of the _ of war ? pa 


* 8 


* 


| Compreſot | in wrath the Foelling ; vine-preſ 


Sroan'd, NB 7 
It bled, and pour'd the guſhing purple round. 


£ « Mige * 8 at,” thy * Saviour 
ſaid, | F 
And ſhook the dazzling ofories of 15 head, 10 
When all forſook 1 trod the preſs alone, 
«And conquer'd by omnipotence my own ; : : 
For man's releaſe ſuſtain'd the pond), rous wal 


6e « F or anan the wrath of an immortal God: 
0 


ur 


* 


To 


10 Secu the Etefnal f 0 dread cm Ul ds, 15 


2 Survey'd, bur 1 no created ſygcours found 20 
His own omfipotence ſuſtain'd the fight, 
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His eye the Ms + 1 of batt ro 


His vengeance funk the haughty foes in night; r 


* 


| Peneath his feet the proſtrate troops were ſpread, 
And round him lay e ind I the dead. 


* 4 
— 


a+ ® 
Great God, what bebe . from thine 
eyes 3 23 
What pow r withſtands if chou indigngge riſe? 


Againſt ty Zion chapgh her foes may rage, 


And all their cunnlag, all their ſtrength engage, 


Vet ſhe ſerenely on thy boſom lies, 


Smiles at their arts, and all their force defies, 30 
* 


5 1 3 
1 * On 6 
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n. loi, ye ſacred nine, 


L gu Wen rous s „MN in her great deſign. 
Meme, immortal pour, I trace thy, ſpring: 
1 Aſſiſt my crains, wh el thy gloflew'fing : | | 
Ihe acts of long departed years, by thee 5 
Recoyer'd, in due orderTang'd we ſee : a 
3 hy poy 'r the long · forgotten calls from night, 
; That Freerly plays ford the faugy s "SF, = 
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1 in our ar ndkturh n viſions pours ® 


The ample, treaſure of her ſecret ſtores; 0 10 
: Swift from above ſhe wings her ſilent flight 
Through Phabe's . fair regent of the 
night; e ” | 
And, in her pomp of 1 images Aiſplay'd, 
To the high-raptur'd poet gives her aid, 
Through the unbounded regions of the mind, 15 
Diffuſing light celeſtial and refin d. 
of . . The 
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Has vice condem d. and evith virtue bleſt. 
How ſweet the ſound Theh we her Plaudit way E 


Who ſcorn her warnings, and deſpiſe her grace ? 
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T he Heavntyuphantom paints the acklons . : : 
By ev "ry tribe beneath the rolling Jun, 

Fa = ä 
Fithin. the humay breaſt, , 


Mneme, enthrot 0 


Sweeter thi muſic to the rgviſh'd car, > 
Sweeter than M Waro gentert ining ſtrains on 
Reſounding Through the Voves, and hills, and 
plains. 1 
But how is Myeme dreaded by the race, 25 


By her unveil'd each horrid crime appears, 
Her awful hand a cup of wormwood bears. 
Days, years miſpent, O what a hell of woe! 
Hers the worſt tortures that our fouls can . 30 


Now eighteen years their deſtin'd courſeſkve *. 


* 


run, | 
In faſt ſucceſſion round the an ſun. 
How did the follies of that period paſs 
Unnotic'd, but behold them writ in braſs ! 
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In Recollectic 49 them freſh returgP 3 


And 11 tis mine * aſnam'd, and mourn. 
; O irtue, filing in imrygreal green; 
Do thou exert thy Pow? r, and change the ſcene; 
e thine employ to guide my future days, 
And mine to p dag ribute of A praiſe. 40 
* * a® £ 
Of . JefFion ſuchathe pow'r ene 
"Lo ev'ry breaſt, and-thus her pow'r is own'd. 
The wretch, who dar'd the vengeance of the mn 
At laſt awakes in horror and furprize, , 
By her alarm'd, he ſees impending „ 


He howls in anguiſh, and repents too late. 
But O what Peace, what joys are hers t' impart 
To ev'ry holy, ev'ry upright heart! 
» Thrice bleſt the man, who, in her ſacred ſhrine, 
; Fe cels mel f ſhaterd from the wrath divine! 50 


* g 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 6; 


On IMAacINATION. 


HY various works, imperial queen, we ſee, 
How bright their forms! how deck'd with 
Y pomp by thee! . 
Thy wond'rous acts in beauteous aden ſtand, 
And all atteſt how potent is thine hand. 


From Helicon's refulgent heights attend, 35 
Ye ſacred choir, and my attempts befriend : 
To tell her glories with a faithful tongue, 
re blooming races triumph f in my long. 


No here, now there, 3 d flies, 
Till ſome lov'd 8 ſtrikes her ROY 
_ eyes, 80 

Whoſe ſilken fetters al de ſenſe bind, 
And ſoft e involves the mind. 


8 „ ag 
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Imagination ! who can ſing thy force ? 
Or who deſcribe the ſwiftneſs of thy courſe? 
Soaring through air to find the bright abode, 15 
Th' empyreal palace of the thund'ring God, 
We on thy pinions can ſurpaſs the wind, 
And leave the rolling univerſe behind : 
From ftar to ftar the mental optics rove, 
Meaſure the ſkies, and range the realms 
„ N | 20 
There i in one view we graſp the mighty whole, 
Or with new worlds amaze th* unbounded ſoul. 


Though Winter frowns to Fancy's raptur'd 
2 eyes 
The fields may flouriſh, and gay ſcenes ariſe; 
The frozen deeps may break their iron bands, 25 
And bid their waters murmur o'er the ſands. 
Fair Flora may reſume her fragrant reign, 
And with her flow'ry riches deck the plain 5 
 Sylvanus may diffuſe his honours round, 
And all the foreſt may with leaves be crown'd : 3e 
Show-' 
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Show'rs may deſcend, and dews their gems diſ- 


cloſe, 
And nectar ſparkle on the blooming roſe, 


Such is thy pow'r, nor are thine orders vain, p 
O thou the leader of the mental train; 
In full perfection all thy works are wrought, 3 : 
And thine the ſceptre o'er the realms of thought. 
Before thy throne the ſubje&-paſſions bow, 
Of ſubject- paſſions ſov'reign ruler Thou; 
At thy command joy ruſhes on the heart, 
And through the glowing veins the ſpirits dart. 40 


Fancy might now her filken pinions try 

To rife from earth, and ſweep th expanſe on 
high; 
Prom 7 2 s bed now might Aurora riſe, 
> 22 Fler cheeks all glowing with celeſtial dies, 
'hile a pure ſtream of light o 'erflows the 
us 5 : 45 
The monarch of the day I might behold, 1 8 

und all the mountains tipt with radiant l 


. : But 


d: 30 
\0W'R 


F LP 0E Ws 
But I reluctant leave che 3 views, 


Which Fancy dreſſes to delight the Muſe : 
Winter auſtere forbids me to aſpire, 


And northern tempeſts damp the riſing fire; 


They chill the tides of Fancy's flowing ſea, 


Ceaſe then, my ſong, ceaſe the unequal lay. 


50 


A Fu- 
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* 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. t:6 


A Funeral POEM on 1 Death of C. E. 
an Infant of Twelve Months. 


HROUOH alry roads he wings his inflant 
flight a 
To purer regions of celeſtial light; 
Enlarg'd he ſees unnumber'd ſyſtems roll, 
Beneath him ſees the univerſal whole, 
Planets on planets run their deſtin'd round, 3 
And circling wonders fill the vaſt profound. _ 
TH ethereal now, and now th* empyreal ſkies 


With growing ſplendors ſtrike his wond'ring eyes ;- 


The angels view him with delight unknown, 
Preſs his ſoft hand, and ſeat him on his throne ; 
Then ſmiling thus. To this divine abode, 
«The ſeat of ſaints, of ſeraphs, and of God, 


$6 Thrice welcome thou.” The Pd, babe 


-- replies, 


* Thanks to my God, who ſnatch'd me to the | 


ee « ſkies, = 


5 Eer 
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Eier vice triumphant had poſſeſs'd my heart, 15 
“Eber yet the tempter had beguil'd my heart, 

© Fer yet on ſin's baſe actions I was bent, 

« E'er yet I knew temptation's dire intent; 

Eier yet the laſh for horrid crimes I felt, 

Eier vanity had led my way to guilt, 20 

But, ſoon arriv'd at my celeſtial goal, 


“ Full glories ruſh on my expanding ſoul.” 
| Joyful he ſpoke : exulting cherubs round 
Clapt their glad wings, the heav” ply vaults reſound. 


Say, parents, why this unavailing moan | > 2 5 
Why heave your penſive boſoms with the groan 8 
70 Charles, the happy ſubject of my ſong, 
A brighter world, and nobler ſtrains belong. 


[ Thi Say would you tear him from the realms above 
| 0 | By thoughtleſs wiſhes, and prepoſt'rous love ? 30 
Wn © Doth his felicity increaſe your pain ? 
f 5 Or could you welcome to this world again 
il 10 The heir of bliſs? with a ſuperior air 
Mxͤ̃Xiethinks he anſwers with a ſmile ſevere, 

Fl « Thrones and dominions cannot tempt me( 


.« there.” 35 
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But ſtill you cry, © Can we the ſigh forbear, 
« And ftill and ſtill muſt we not pour the tear? 
„Our only hope, more dear than vital breath, 
Twelve moons revolv'd, becomes the prey of 
death; Ts 
" Delightful infant, nightly viſions give 40 
« Thee to our arms, and we with j joy receive, 
« We fain would claſp the Phantom to our breaſt, 
« The Phantom flies, and leaves the ſoul unbleſt.” 


To yon bright regions let your faith aſcend, 5 
Prepare to join your deareſt infant friend 
In pleaſures without meaſure, without end. 


To 


at 


72 FTT 


To Captain H—— we of the 63th Es To 


AY, muſe divine, can hoſtile ſcenes delight 


The warrior's boſom in the fields of fight? 
Lo! ! here the chriſtian, and the hero join 


With mutual grace to form the man divine, 
I Hy ſee with pleaſure and ſurprize, 85 
Where valour kindles, and where virtue lies: 
Go, hero brave, ſtill grace the poſt of fame, 

And add new glories to thine honour'd name, 
Still to the field, and ſtill to virtue true: 
Britannia glories in no ſon like you. 10 


To | 
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To the Right Honourable WILLIAM, Earl 
of DAR TMO TR, His Majeſty $ Principal Secte- 
tary of State for North-America, &c. 


A 1 L, happy day, when, ſmiling like the _ 


morn; - 7 

Fair Freedom roſe New-England to adorn : 

The northern clime beneath her genial ray, 
Dartmouth, congratulates thy bliſsful ſway : 
Elate with hope her race no longer mourns, 5 
Each ſoul expands, each grateful boſom burns, | 
While in thine hand with pleaſure we behold 
The filken reins; and Freedom s charms unfold; 
Long loſt to realms beneath the northern ſkies 
She ſhines ſupreme, while hated faclien dies: 10 
Soon as appear d the Goddeſs long deſir d, 
Sick at the view, ſhe languiſh'd and expir'd ; 
Thus from the ſplendors of the morning light 
The owl in ſadneſs ſeeks the caves of night. 


K No 
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No more, America, in mournful ſtrain 15 


Of wrongs, and grievance unredreſs'd complain, A 
No longer ſhall thou dread the iron chain, gi 
Which wanton Yyranmy with lawleſs hand T. 


Had made, and with it meant e enſlave the land. 


— 
n 5 you, my tord, while you peruſe my 
ſong, 20 
Wonder from whence my love of Freedom ſprung, 
Whence flow theſe wiſhes for the common good, 
5 By feeling hearts alone beſt underſtood, 
I, young in life, by ſeeming cruel fate "i 
Was ſnatch'd from Afric s fancy'd happy ſeat : 25 An 
What pangs excruciating muſt moleſt, WI 
What ſorrows labour in my parent's breaſt? 


Steel'd was that ſoul and by no miſery mov'd b 

That from a father ſeiz'd his babe belov'd: 

Such, ſuch my caſe. And can I then but 
pray : 30 

Others may never feel ryrannic Fay? " 
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For favours paſt, great Sir, our thanks are due, 
And thee we aſk thy favours to renew, 
Since in thy pow'r, as in thy will before, 


To ſooth the griefs, which thou did'ſt once de- 


plore. 35 
May heav? oly g grace the facred ſanction give 
To all thy works, and thou for ever live 
Not only on the wings of fleeting Fame, 
Though praiſe immortal crowns the patriot s | 

name, | 
But to conduct to heav'ns refulgent fane, 40 
May fiery courſers ſweep th* ethereal plain, , 
And bear thee upwards to that bleſt abode, 
Where, like the prophet, thou ſhalt find thy God, 


| 
i 
' 
z 
t 
; 


And Thames reſponſive joins the ſong, 10 


EY * 


ee 


ODE ro NEPTUNE. 
On Mrs. W—'s Voyage to England. 


I, 


H L E raging tempeſts ſhake the More, | 


While lus thunders round us roar, 
And fe impetuous o'er the plain 8 


Be Rill, O tyrant of the main; 
Nor let thy brow contracted frowns betray, 4 
Whi le wy 1 2 kims the war ry Way. 8 


II. 


The Prot r propitious hears the lay, 
The blue. cy d daughters of the ſea 


With ſweeter cadence glide along, 


Pleas'd with their notes Sl ſheds benign his ray, 
And double radiance decks the face of day. 


III. To 
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III. 
To court thee to Britannic's arms 
Serene the climes and mild the ſky, 
Her region boaſts unnumber'd charms, 15. 
Thy welcome ſmiles in ev'ry eye. 
Thy promiſe, Neptune keep, record my Pray? r, 
Nor give my wiſhes to the empty air. 


Boſton, October 10, 1772. 
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To a Lavy on her coming to North-America 


| | | K I 
with her Son, for the Recovery of her Health. 4 


Ndulzent muſe ! my grov'ling mind inſpire, 


And fill my boicm with ccleſtial fire. 


See from Jamaica's fervid ſhore ſhe moves, 
Like the fair mother of the blooming loves, 
When ſrom above the Godacys with her hand 5 
Fans the foft breeze, and lights upon the land; 

Thus ſhe on Neptune's wat' ry realm reclin'd 
Appear d, and thus invites the ling ring wind. 


10 Ariſe, ye winds; America explore, 
* Waft me, ye gales, from this malignant . 
ee, " "ns 
06 The Northern milder climes I long to greet, 
There hope that health will my arrival meet.“ 
Soon as ſhe ſpoke in my ideal view 
Ihe winds aſſented, and the veſſel flew. 


Madam, 


rr — 3 — 2 —— 4 — a» S 
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Madam, your ſpouſe bereft of wife and ſon, 15 
In the grove's dark receſſes pours his moan ; 
Each branch, wide-ſpreading to the ambient {ky, 
Forgets its verdure, and ſubmits to die. 


© 


F rom thence I turn, ad leave the ſultry plain, 
And ſwift purſue thy paſſage o'er the main: 20 


The ſhip arrives before the fav'ring wind, 

And makes the Philadelphian port aſſign d, 
Thence I attend you to Boſtonia's arms, 

Where gen'rous friendſhip ev'ry boſon warms : 


Thrice welcome here! may health revive again, 2 5 : 


Bloom on thy cheek, and bound in ev? ry vein! 
Then back return to gladden ev'ry heart, 
And give your ſpouſe his ſoul's far dearer part, 
Receiv'd again with what a ſweet ſurprize, 


The tear in tranſport ſtarting from his eyes! 30 


While his attendant ſon with blooming grace 
Springs to his father's ever dear embrace. 
With ſhouts of joy Jamaica s rocks reſound, 

With ſhouts of 3 joy the country rings around. 


To 
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TS a Lavy on her remarkable Preſervation 
in an Hurricane in North- Carolina. 


＋ "HOUGH thou did'ſt MY N from 


afar, 


And felt'ſt the horrors of the wat* ry war, 


To me unknown, yet on this peaceful ſhore 


Methinks I hear the ſtorm tumultuous roar, 
And how ſtern Boreas with i impetuous hand 5 
Compell'd the Nereids to uſurp the land. —_ 
Reluctant roſe the daughters of the main, 


And flow aſcending glided o'er the plain, 


Till Holus in his rapid chariot drove 
In gloomy g grandeur from the vault above: 10 


Furious he comes. His winged ſons obey 


Their frantic fire, and madden all the ſea, 
The billows rave, the wind's fierce tyrant roars, 


And with his thund'ring terrors ſhakes the ſhores : 


Broken by waves the veſſels frame is rent, 1 5 
And ſtrows with 3 the wat'ry element. ; 
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But thee, Maria, a kind'Nereid's ſhield 
Preſerv'd from ſinking, and thy form upheld : 
And ſure ſome heav'nly oracle deſign'd 
At that dread criſis to inſtruẽt thy mind 20 
Things of eternal conſequence to weigh, 

And to thine heart juſt feelings to convey 
Of things above, and of the future doom, 
And what the births of the dread world to come. 


From tofling ſeas I welcome thee to land. 25 


* Reſign her, Nereid,” 'twas thy God's command. 
Thy ſpouſe late buried, as thy fears conceiy'd, 
Again returns, thy fears are all reliev'd: 

Thy daughter blooming with ſuperior grace 


Again thou ſee*ſt, again thine arms embrace; 30 


O come, and joyful ſnow thy ſpouſe his heir, 
And what the bleſſings of matefnal care 
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To a Lap and her Children, on the Death 


of her Son and their Brother. 


eee ſorrow now demands my ſong: 
From death the overwhelming ſorrow ſprung. 


What flowing tears ? What hearts with grief op- 


preſt? 


What ſighs on fighs heave the fond parent? 8 


breaſt? 


The brother weeps, che hapleſs ſiſters join 3 


Th' increaſing woe, and ſwell the cryſtal brine; 
The poor, who once his gen'rous bounty fed, 

' Proop, and bewail their benefactor dead. 

In death the friend, the kind companion lies, 


And in one death what various comfort dies! 16 


** 


Th' unhappy mother ſees the ſanguine ill 


: Forget to flow, and nature's wheels ſtand till, 


But ſee from earth his ſpirit far remov'd, 
_ know no grief recals your belt-belov'd: 
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He, upon pinions ſwifter than the wind, 8 

Has left mortality's ſad ſcenes behind 

For joys to this terreſtrial ſtate unknown, 

And glories richer than the monarch's crown. 

Ot virtue's ſteady courſe the prize behold ! 
What bliſsful wonders to his mind unfold! 20 
But of celeſtial j Joys I ſing in vain: 

Attempt not, muſe, the too advent rous ſtrain, 


No more in briny ſhow'rs, ye friends around, 
Or bathe his clay, or waſte them on the ground : 


Still do you weep, {till wiſh for his return? 25 


How cruel thus to wiſh, and thus to mourn ?. 

No more for him the ſtreams of ſorrow pour, 
But haſte to join him on the heav'nly ſhore, | 

On harps of gold to tune immortal lays, 

And to your God immortal anthems raiſe. 30 
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To a GrxTLTMAN and LADY on the Death of 


the Lady's Brother and Siſter, and a Child 
of the Name Avis, aged one Year. 


IN Deals domain intent I fix my eyes, 
Where human nature in vaſt ruin lies: 
With penſive mind I ſearch the drear abode, 


Where the great conqu'ror has his ſpoils beſtow'd; 
: There theie the offspring of ſix thouſand years 5 
In endleſ numbers to my view appears 
Whole kingdoms in his gloomy den are thruſt, _ 
And nations mix with their primeval duſt: 
Inſatiate {till he gluts the ample tomb; 
His is the preſent, his the age to come. + all 


See here a brother, here a ſiſter ſpread, 


And 4 ſwect daughter mingled with the dead. 


But, Madam, let your g grief be laid aſide, 
And let the fountain of your tears be diy'd, 


In vain they flow to wet the duſty plain, v8 


Your ſighs are wafted to the ſkies in vain, 
Your | 


"11" 
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Your pains they witneſs, but they can no more, 
While Death reigns tyrant o'er this mortal ſhore. 


The glowing ſtars and ſilver queen of light 
At laſt muſt periſh in the gloom of night: 20 
Reſign thy friends to that Almighty hand, 
Which gave them life, and bow to his command; 
Thine Avis give without a murm'ring heart, 
Though half thy foul be fated to depart. 


Jo ſhining guards conſign thine infant care ag 


To waft triumphant through the ſeas of air: 
Her ſoul enlarg'd to heav'nly pleaſure ſprings, 
She feeds on truth and uncreated things. Fe: 
Methinks I hear her in the realms above, 

And leaning forward with a filial love, 30 
Invite you there to ſhare immortal bliſs ! 
Unknown, untaſted in a ſtate like this. 

With tow'ring hopes, and growing grace ariſe, 
And ſeek beatitude beyond the ſkies. 
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On the Death of Dr. SAMUEL MARSHALL, 
| 1771. 


1 HR OUGH thickeſt glooms look back, 


immortal ſhade, 

On that confuſion which thy death has made; 
Or from Ohympus height look down, and ſce 
A Tan involv'd in grief bereft of thee. 


Thy Lacy ſees thee mingle with the dead, 3 


And rends the graceful treſſes from her head, 


Wild in her woe, with grief unknown oppreſt 


: Sigh follows mw yp e from her breaſt. 


Too quickly fled, ah! whither art chan gone ? 
Ah! loſt for ever to thy wife and ſon! 10 


The hapleſs child, thine only hope and heir, 

Clings round his mother's neck, and weeps his 
ſorrows there. . 

The loſs of thee on Tyler s ſoul returns, 

And Baſin © for her dear Pn | mourns. 


When | 
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When ſickneſs cal-d for — healing 
hand, 15 
With what compaſſion did his ſoul expand? 
In him we found the father and the friend: 
In life how loy'd ! how honour'd in his end 


And muſt not then our Eſculapius ſtay | 
To bring his ling'ring infant into day ? 20 
The babe unborn in the dark womb 1s toſt, 
And ſeems | in __ for its s father loſt. 


; Gone i Apo from his houſe of earth, 
But leaves the ſweet memorials of his worth : ; 
The common parent, whom we all deplore, 28 
From yonder world unſeen muſt come no more, 
Yet *midſt our woes immortal hopes attend 
The ſpouſe, the fire, the univerſal friend. 


C 


To a GenTLEMAN on his Voyage to Great-Britain 


2 the — * of his Health. 


WI FH ILE others chant of gay Ely/ian ſcenes, 
Of balmy zephyrs, and of flow'ry plains, 


My ſong more happy ſpeaks a greater name, 


Feels higher motives and a nobler flame. 


For thee, O R, the muſe attunes her ſtrings, 5 L 
And mounts  ſubliine above inferior ms 


4 ſing not now of green embow' ring woods, 


1 fing not now the daughters of the floods, 
1 ſing not of the ſtorms o'er ocean driv'n, | 

And how they howl'd along the waſte of heav n, 10 
But I to R would paint the Brit ſhore, 
And vaſt Atlantic, not untry'd before: 

Thy life impair'd commands thee to ariſe, 


Leave theſe bleak regions, and inclement ſkies, 


Where chilling winds return the winter 1 15 
And nature ſhudders at the furious blaſt. 


O thou 


Ane 


| * 
VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 8g 
O thou ſtupendous, earth-encloſing mln 


Exert thy wonders to the world again ! 
If ere thy pow'r prolong'd the fleeting breath, 


Turn'd back the ſhafts, and mock*d the gates of 
death, -- 20 


If ere thine air diſpens'd an healing pow” 1 

Or ſnatch'd the victim from the fatal hour, 
This equal caſe demands thine equal care, 
And equal wonders may this patient ſhare. 


But unavailing, frantic is the dream "I6- 


To hope thine aid without the aid of him 


Who gave thee birth, and taught thee where to 


flow, 
Andi in thy waves his various bleſſings how. 


May R— return to view his native ſhore 
Replete with vigour not his own before, 30 
Then ſhall we fee with pleaſure and furprize, 
And on thy work, great Ruler of the ſkies ! 
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To the Rev. DR. THOMAS AMORY 


on reading his Sermons on DaiLy Dxvoriox, 


in which that Duty! is recommended and aſſiſted. 


'O cultivate i in ev'ry noble mind 
Habitual grace, and ſentiments reſin'd, 


Thus while you ſtrive to mend the human heart, 
Thus while the heav'nly precepts you impart, 


A O may each boſom catch the ſacred fire, 5 
And youthful minds to Virtue 5 throne aſpire ! 


When God's eternal ways you ſer 3 in ash, 


And Virtue ſhines in all her native light, 


In vain would Vice her works in night conceal, 


For Vi dom 0 ye . the ſable „ 10 


Aude may paint the fun? 8 effulgent rays, 
But Amory s pen the brighter God diſplays : 


While his great works in Amors pages ſhine, 
And while he proves his eſſence all divine, 
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The Atheiſt ſure no more can boaſt aloud I5 

Of chance, or nature, and exclude the God; 
As if he clay without the potter's aid 

Should riſe in various forms, and ſhapes ſelf-made, 

Or worlds above with orb o'er orb profound 


Self- mov'd could run the everlaſting round, 20 


It cannot be — unerring Miſdom guides 
With eye prgpitious, and o'er ” BOT. 


Still proſper, Amory ſill may'ſt thou receive | 

1 he warmeft bleflings which a muſe can give, 78 

And when this tranſitory ſtate is o'er, 25 

| When kingdoms fall, and fleeting Fame 5 no more, : 

May Amory triumph in immortal fame, | 
A nobler title, and d ſuper ior name! 
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On the Death of J. C. an Infant, 


Nor charming Proſpects gre: the mental 
eyes, 
No more with | joy we view that lovely face 


. Smilivg, nn, 5 with ey y grece. 


The tear;of werde flows from ev? ry eye, 5 


Groans anſwer groans,, and fighs to ſighs reply; 


O 


What ſudden pangs ſhot thro” each, achi ing heart, 


When, Decth, thy meſſenger di patch d his dart? 


Thy dread attendants, all-deſtroying Poco 5 


Hurried the infant to his mortal hour. 10 
| cloſe thoſe radiant 


eyes? 
Or fail'd his artleſs beauties to ſurprize ? 
Could not his innocence thy ſtroke controul, 


FT hy purpoſe ſhake, and ſoften all thy ſoul ? 


* . 


10 more the flow ry ſcencs of pleaſure riſe, 1 


VARIOUS 1 93 


The blooming babe, wich (HEN o* Death 0 er- 
ſpread, 1 > 4 33 15 


No more ſhall ſmile, no more ſhall raiſe its 


head, 
But, like a branch that from the tree is torn, 
Falls proſtrate, wither'd, languid, and forlorn. 


Where flies my nes? ?” *tis thus I icem to”) 


- hear 4 * 


The parent aſk, Some angel tell me where 200 


« He wines his paſſage thro' the yielding air? 
Methinks a cherub bending from the ſkies 
Obſerves the gueſtion, and ſerene replies, 
6 In heav'ns high palaces your babe appears : 
Prepare to meet him, and diſmiſs your tears.“ 
Shall not th' intelligence your g grief reſtrain, 
And turn the mournfghto the chearful ſtrain? 
Ceaſe your complaints, ſuſpend each riſing figh, 
Ceaſe to accuſe the Ruler of the ſky. 


Parents, no more indulge the falling tear: 1 30 


Let Faith to heav'n's refulgent domies repair, 
There ſee your infant, like a ſer aph glow : EF 
What charms celcſtial i in his mb flow 
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Melodious, 
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94 O E MS ow | 
Melodious, while the ſoul-enchanting ſtrain 
Dwells on his tongue, and fills th* ethereal plain? 35 
Enough - for ever ceaſe your murm'ring breath; 
Not as a foe, but friend converſe with Death, 
Since to the port of happineſs unknown 

He brought that treaſure which you call your own. 
The gift of heav'n intruſted to your hand 409 
Chearful reſign at the divine command: 
Not at your bar muſt ſov'reign / idem ſtand. 
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1An H 1 M N to Hu MAN TT. 
ro 8. P. G. Eſq; 


1 
O! for this dark terreſtrial ball 
Forſakes his azure-paved hall 
A prince of heav'nly birth! ; 
. Divine Humanity behold. 


What wonders riſe, what charms unfold 5 
At his deſcent to earth? 
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2h | 
The boſoms of the great and good 
With wonder and delight he view'd, 

And fix'd his empire there: 
Him, cloſe compreſſing to his breaſt, 1x0 
The fire of gods and men addreſs'd, 5 

* My on, my heay” wy: fair! 
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III. 
Y « Deſcend to earth, there place thy throne ; 'Y 
« To ſuccour man's afflicted ſon 

„Each human heart inſpire : 15 0 
To act i in bounties unconfin'd 1 
Enlarge the cloſe contracted mind, 1 
And fill it with thy fir.“ | T 


IV. 
Quick as the word, with ſwift « career 
He wings his courſe from ſtar to ſtar, 20 
And leaves the bright abode. = 5 

The Virtue did his charms impart; 7 
Their S Ay then thy raptur d heart 
85 Perceiv'd the ruſhing God: 


For when thy pitying eye did ſee "Uk 
The languid muſe in low degree, 
Then, then at thy deſire 
Deſcended the celeſtial nine; 
G er me methought they deign'd to ſhine, 
And deign'd to ſtring my lyre. 30 
” oo Poet. 
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„ 
can Afric's de forgetful prove! * 


Or can ſuch friendſhip fail to move 
A tender human heart! ? 


| Immortal Friendſhip laurel- crown d AI 


The ſmiling Graces all ſurround 


With ev ry heay' 'oly. Art, A do gust 
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„ "POEMS on: 


7 0 che Honourable T. H. Eq; on the Death 
ol his W 


HIL E deep you mourn beneath the 
VV cypreſs-ſhade Bo 
The hand of Death, and your dear daughter laid 
In duſt, whoſe abſence gives your tears to flow, 

And racks your boſom with inceſſant woe, TR) 

Let Recollefion take a tender part, i 


Aſſuage the raging tortures of your heart, 


Still the wild tempeſt of tumultuous grief, 

And pour the heav'nly nectar of relief: | 

Suſpend the ſigh, dear Sir, and check the 3 

Divinely bright your daughter s Virtues ſhone : 10 

| How free from ſcornful pride her gentle GY 
| Which ner its aid to indigence declin'd ! 

| Expanding free, it ſought the means to prove 5 
Uxrfailing charity, unbounded love! 


x unreluctant flies to ſee no more : * | 
er dear-lov'd Parents on earth's duſky ſhore : 
W 


* 
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Impatient heav'n's reſplendent goal to gain, 
| She with ſwift progreſs cuts the azure plain, 
Where grief ſubſides, where changes are no more, 
And life's tumultuous billows ceaſe to roar; 20 
She leaves her earthly manſion for the ſkies, 

Where new creations feaſt her wond'ring eyes. 


To heav'n's high mandate chearfully reſign'd 
She mounts, and leaves the rolling globe behind; 
She, who late wiſh'd that Leonard might return, 25 
| Has ceas'd to languiſh, and forgot to mourn; 
J 0o the ſame high empyreal manſions come, 100 

She joins her ſpouſe, and ſmiles upon the tomb: 
And thus J hear her from the realms above: 
« Lo! this the kingdom of celeſtial love! 30 
« Could ye, fond parents, ſee our preſent bliſs, 
How ſoon would you each ſigh, each fear diſ- 
e milo? 
« Amidit unutter'd pleaſures whilſt 1 play 
« In the fair ſunſhine of celeſtial day, 
| < As far as orief affects an happy foul 33 
3 SO far doth Srief my better mind controul, ; 
N2 e 
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To ſee on earth my aged parents mourn, 
And ſecret wiſh for T— 
«Let brighter ſcenes your ev? . -hours em- 
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I to return: 


-66 ploy : 


ce Converſe with heav'n, and taſte the promis 'd 


tc 25 | | | | 
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NI O B E in Diſtreſs for her Children lain by 


'TOT 


Apollo, from Ovid's Metamorphoſes, Book VI. 
and from a view of the Painting of Mr. Richard 


Wilms 


A ' ſpring 


Of ills innum'rous, tuneful goddeſs, ſing! 
Thou who did'ſt firſt th? ideal pencil give, 


And taughr'ſt the painter in his works to live, 


Inſpire with glowing energy of thought, 


What Wilſen painted, and what Ovid wrote. 


Muſe! lend thy aid, nor let me ſue in vain, 
Tho? laſt and meaneſt of the rhyming train 15 

O guide my pen in lofty ſtrains to ſhow | 
The Phrypian queen, all e in woe. 


PO LLO's wrath to man the dreadful 


10 


es where Meæonia ſpreads las ad domain 


Mole dwelt, and held her potent reign: 
See | in her hand the regal ſceptre ſhine, 
The wealthy heir of Tantalus divine, 
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n P O E M S on 
He moſt diſtinguiſh'd by Dodonean Jove, 15 
10 approach the tables of the gods above: 


Her grandſire Atlas, who with mighty pains 


Tbh' ethereal axis on his neck ſuſtains: 
ler other gran fire on the throne on high | 5 
Rolls the loud- pealing thunder thro? the ſky. a0 


Her ſpouſe, Anpbion, who from Fove too ſprings, 
Divinely taught to ſweep the ſounding ſtrings. 


Seven ſprightly ſons the royal bed adorn, 


Seven daughters beauteous as the op'ning morn, | 


As when Aurora fills the raviſh'd ſight, 25 
And decks the orient realms with roſy light 
From their bright eyes the living ſplendors 25 


Nor can beholders bear the flaſhing ray. 


Wherever, Mobe, thou turnꝰſt chink eyes, 


New beauties kindle, and new joys ariſe! 30 
But thou had'ſt far the happier mother prov'd, 

If this fair * had been leſs belov'd : yp; 
What 


„ 
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What if their charms exceed Aurora's teint, 


No words could tell them, and no pencil paint, 
Thy love too vehement haſtens to deſtroy 33 


Each blooming maid, and each celeſtial boy. 


Now Manto comes, endu'd with mighty ſkill, 
The paſt to explore, the future to reveal. 


Thro' Thebes wide ſtreets Tirefio's daughter came, 
Divine Latona's mandate to proclaim : | 49 


The Theban maids to hear the orders ran, 
When thus Mæonias 888 began: 


« Go, 7 N ! great Latona- s will obey, 
And pious tribute at her altars pay: 
„With rights divine, the goddeſs be implor'd, 45 
« Nor be her ſacred offspring unador'd,” 
Thus Manto ſpoke. The Theban maids obey, 
And pious tribute to the goddeſs pay. 
The rich perfumes aſcend in waving * 


The fair aſſembly moves with graceful air, 


And leaves of laurel bind the flowing hair. 
Mobe 


And altars blaze with conſecrated fires; > 
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Niobe comes with all her e race, 1 
| With charms: unnumber'd, and ſuperior grace: 32 1 "* 
2 Her Phrygian garments of delightful hue, _: : 758 0 
1 Inwove with gold, refulgent to the view, Ip 

i Beyond deſcription beautiful ſhe moves + If 
| | Like heav'nly Yenus, midſt her ſmiles and loves : 8. - 
i She views around the ſupplicating train, PP 
. And makes her graceful head . ſtern dil. 1 
4 dain, WY 4 
5 Proudly ſhe turns around her loky ey es, | 4 
{ And thus reviles celeſtial deities: 7 ? 1 
1 66 What madneſs drives the Theban ladies fair 95 
To give cheir incenſe to ſurrounding air? 1 2 
\ « Say Why this new ſprung deity preferr d? 65 4 
| 40 W hy vainly fancy your petitions 1 Ee 
| Or ſay why Czus offspring is obey'd, 15 
« White to my goddeſship no tribute 0 paid? ? 15 4 
For me no altars blaze wth living fires, 5 we 
« « No bullock bleeds, no franleincenſe tranſpires, 70 
« Tho? Cadmm palace, not unknown to fame, Ne 
« And Plrygian nations all revere my name. 3 
LIT 1 Wheie A O 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 195 
Wherc'er I turn-my eyes vaſt wealth I find. 
Lo! here an empreſs with a goddeſs join'd. 1 
« What, ſhill a Titaneſs be deify'd, 75 Wl! 
To hom the ſpacious earth a couch deny*d!? \ I 

„Nor heav'n, nor earth, nor ſea receiv'd your 
queen, 
< Till pitying Delos took the wan@rer i in. 
Round me what a large progeny is ſpread! 
No frowns of fortune has my ſoul to dread, 80 
„ What if indignant ſhe decreaſe my train 


= LEY 3 
3.5 > 


0 More than Latona*'s number will remain? 
« Then hence, ye 7 beban dames, hence haſte 


* away, 


Nor longer off rings to B pay! ? 1 
Regard the orders of Amphion's ſpouſe, 8 _=_ 
And take the leaves of laurel from your brows.” - 

Niobe ſpoke, The Theban maids obey'd, FI | 1 

Their brows unbound, and left the rights un- = li 

Paid. 5 * 


: The angry goddeſs heard, then filence broke I 
. On Omthus ſummit, and indignant ace; . 99. [ 
Q - --  ..- # Piloe! _ 
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« Phubus! behold, thy mother in diſgrace, 
Who to no goddeſs yields the prior place 

« Except to Juno ſelf, who reigns above, 

« The! ſpouſe and ſiſter of the thund'ring Jove. 

Niobe ſprung from Tantalus inſpires 956 
Each Theban boſom with rebellious fires; 

No reaſon her imperious temper quells, 

But all her father in her tongue rebels; 

* « Wrap her own ſons for her blaſpheming breath, 
« Apollo! wrap them in the ſhades of death.” 100 
| Latona ceas'd, and ardent thus replies, 

The God, whoſe glory decks the pk ſkies. © 


« Ceaſe thy complaints, mine : be the taſk al. 
e ſignd . 
8 To, puniſh pride, and * the rebel mind. * 
This Phæbe join'd. They ins! their inſtant 
vo flight; 78 105 
: 1 bebes trembled : as the immortal pow rs > alight, 5 


8 


With clouds eee eon, Phebus 
ſtands; 3 


The feather d vengeance quiy ring in his hands. 
Near 
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Near Cadmus walls a plain extended lay, 

Where Thebes Nang princes Paſs d in ſport the 
day: 110 

There the bold courſers hanged o'er the plains, 

| While their great maſters held the golden reins. 

Iſmenus firſt the racing paſtime led, 

And rubd the fury of his flying ſteed. 

« Ah me,” he ſudden cries, with ſaricking 7 

_. breath, 115 

While in his breaſt be feels the ſhaft of death; 

He drops the bridle on his courſer's mane, 

Before his eyes in ſhadows ſwims the plain, 

He, the firſt-born of great Amphion s bed, | 

Was ſtruck che firſt, firſt mingled with the 
dead. 120 


Then did thane 1 the 3 hear 
Of fate portentous whiltling in the air: 


As when th' impending ftorm the ſailor ſees 


| He ſpreads his canvas to the fav ring breeze, 
8 0 
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So to thine horſe thou gav'ſt the ok reins, 125 


| Gav'ſt him to ruſh impetuous o'er the plains : 
But ah ! a fatal ſhaft from Phebus hand 


ſand. 


Two other brothers were at wreſtling found, 
And in their paſtime claſpt each other round: 130 
A ſhaft that inſtant from Apollos hand 


Transfixt them both, and ſtretcht them on the 


FFF 
Together they their cruel fate bemoan'd, 
8 Together languiſh'd, and together groan d: 


Together too th unbodied ſpirits fled, 135. 


5 And fought the gloomy manſions of the dead. 


i ſaw, and trembling. at the view, 


: Beat his torn breaft, that chang'd its ſnowy hue. 


He flies to raiſe them in a kind embrace; 


A brother's fondneſs triumphs i in his face: wap 140 


Alphenor fails in this fraternal deed, 
A dart difpatch'd him (fo the fates decreed : ) 


Soon 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 10g 
| Soon as the arrow left the deadly wound, 
His iſſuing entrails ſmoak'd upon the ground. 
What woes on blooming Damaſichon wait! 145 
His ſighs portend his near impending fate. 
Juſt where the well-made leg begins to be, 
And the ſoft finews form the ſupple knee, 


The youth ſore wounded by the Delian god 


Attempts t extract the crime-avenging rod, 150 
_- Bur, whilſt he ſtrives the will of fate t avert, 755 


Divine Apollo ſends a ſecond dart; 
Swift thro? his throat the feather'd miſchief flies, 
Bereft of ſenſe, he drops his head, and dies. 


5 voila "EY the laſt, directs his 1. 1 55 
And cries, «© My life, ye gods celeſtial! ſpare.” 
Apollo heard, and pity touch'd his heart, TP 
But ah ! too late, for he had ſent the dart: 
Thou too, O Thoneus, are doom'd to fall, 

The fates refuſe that arrow to recal, 1565 
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on the ſwift wings of ever- flying Fame. 
To Cadmus' palace ſoon the tidings came : 3: 
Niobe heard, and with indignant eyes 
She thus expreſs'd her anger and ſurprize: 


40 Why is ſuch privilege to chem allow'd ? 25 165 | 


0 Why thus inſulted by the Delian god? ? 


« Dwells there fuch miſchief ; in the pow”. rs above? 7 i 


« W hy ſleeps the vengeance of immortal Jove 5 
For now Amphion too, with grief oppreſs'd, 7 


Had plung' d the deadly dagger in his breaſt. 170 . 


Niobe now, leſs haughty than before, 
With lofty head directs her ſteps no more. 
She, who late told her pedigree divine, 
And drove the Thebans from Latond's ſhrine, _ 
How firangely chang'd ! 


* 


1 She weeps, nor weeps unpity'd by the foe. 
On cach Pa! e corſe the wretched mother ſpread 
Lay overwhelm'd with grief, and kiſs'd her dead, 
Then rais'd her arms, and thus, in accents flow, 


« Be fated cruel Godaeſs ! with my woe, 1 80 l 
wed | 


det beautiful in 
woe, 5 175 
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« If Pye offended, let theſe ſtreaming eyes, 


And let this ſev'nfold funeral ſuffice : 
« Ah! take this wretched life you deign'd to ſave, 
„With them J too am carried to the grave. 

« Rejoice triumphant, my victorious foe, 18 5 
But ſhow the cauſe from whence your kar zee 


flow? 


« Tho I unhappy mourn theſe children ſlain, 


« Yet greater numbers to my lot remain.” 


She ceas'd, the bow- cs twang'd with awful 


- ſound, 


Which ſtruck with terror all the Membly n round, 


Except the queen, who ſtood unmov'd alone, 
By her diſtreſſes more preſumptuous grown. 
Near the pale corſes ſtood their ſiſters fair 


In ſable veſtures and diſhevell'd hair; 


One, while ſhe draws the fatal ſhaft away, 
Faints, falls, and ſickens at the light of day. 
To ſooth her mother, lo! another flies, 

And blames the fury of inclement ſkies, 


| And, while her words a filial pity ſhow, 
Struck dumb ——indignant ſecks the ſhades 


below. 5 200 
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Now 0 the fatal place another flies, 

Falls in her flight, and languiſhes, and dies. 

Another on her ſiſter drops in death; 

A fifth in trembling terrors yields her breath 

While the lixth Toſs ſome my cave in 
vain, 205 

Struck with the reſt, and mingld with the ain, 


' One only daughter lives, and ſhe the leaſt; 
The queen cloſe claſp'd the daughter to her breaſt : 
Je heav'nly pow'rs, ah ſpare me one,” ſhe cry'd, 
« Ab ſpare me one,” the vocal hills reply'd: 210 
In vain ſhe begs, the Fates her ſuit deny, 
: In e the ſces her aaa die. 


. #« The queen of all her family ak, - 

66 „Without or huſband, ſon, or daughter left, 
Grey ſtupid at the ſhock. The paſſing air 2 15 
6 Made no impreſſion on her ſtiff ning „ 


+ This Verſe to the End is the Work of another Hand. 


5 


5 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 113 
& The blood forſook her face: amidit the flood 


* Pour'd from her checks, quite fix'd ber eye: balls 


« ſtood. 


Ly Her tongue, her palate both obdurate grew, 
Her curdled veins no longer motion knew; 220 


8 T he uſe of neck, and arms, and feet was gone, 
_ And ev'n her bowels hard'ned into ſtone: 


« A marble ſtatue now the queen appears, 


«* Burt from the marble ſteal the ſilent tears.“ 


690 
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To S. M. a young African Painter, on bens 
his n PE 


10 ſhow the ub rng boſom's deep intent, 
And thought in living characters to paint, 
When firſt thy pencil did thoſe beauties give, 
And breathing figures learnt from thee to live, 
How did thoſe proſpects give my ſoul delight, 8 
A new creation ruſhing on my ſight? 

Still, wond'rous youth | each noble path purſue, | 

On deathleſs glories fix thine ardent view: 


Ss Still may the painter's and the poet's fire 
To aid thy pencil, and thy verſe conſpire ! nn” 


And may the charms of each ſeraphic theme 
Conduct thy footſteps to immortal fame! 

High to the bliſsful wonders of the ſkies 

Elate thy ſoul, and raiſe thy wiſhful eyes. 

Thrice happy, when exalted to ſurve 135 
That ſplendid city, crown'd with endleſs day, 

| Whoſe twice ſix gates on radiant hinges ring: 

Celeſtial Salem blooms in endleſs ſpring. 


Calm 
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Calm and n thy moments glide along, K 
And may the muſe inſpire each future ſong ! E 20 
Still, with the ſweets of contemplation bleſs'd, 

May peace with balmy wings your ſoul inveſt! 

But when theſe ſhades of time are chas'd away, 

And darkneſs ends in everlaſting day, 
On what ſeraphic pinions ſhall we move, 26 


And view the landſcapes in the realms above? 
There ſhall thy tongue in heav'nly murmurs flow, 


And there my muſe with heav? nly tranſport glow ; 
No more to tell of Damor's tender ſighs, 
Or riſing radiance of Auroras eyes, 0 
For nobler themes demand a nobler ſtrain, 
And purer language « on th' ethereal plain. 
| Ceaſe, gentle muſe ! the ſolemn gloom of night 
| Now ſeals the fair creation from my ſight, 
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To His Honour the Lieutenant- Governor, on the 
 Demth of his Lady, March 24, 1775. 


E L-conquering Death by thy reſlileſs 
pov'r, 
Hope s tow' ring plumage falls to riſe no more 1 
Of ſcenes terreſtrial hew the glories fly, 
Forget their ſplendors, and ſubmit to die! 
| Who ere eſcap'd thee, but the ſaint “ of old 15 5 
Beyond the flood in ſacred annals told, 
And the great ſage, f whom fiery courſes drew 
Js heav'n's bright portals from Elſta's view 
Wond'ring he gaz d at the refulgent car, 55 
Then ſnatch'd the mantle floating on the air. 10 
From Death theſe only could exemption boaſt, "> 
And without dying gain'd th! immortal coaſt, 
Not falling millions ſate the tyrants mind, 
Nor can the victor's progreſs be confin'd, 
Bur ceaſe. thy ſtrife with Death, fond Naturs, 
f ceaſe: | 1 
: He leads the r Virtuous to the realms. of peace; 


* Enoch. 4 Elijah. Pen | 
His | 


a 
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His to conduct to the immortal plains, | 
Where heav'n's Supreme i in bliſs and glory reigns. 


There ſits, (liaftrious Sir, thy beauteous ſpouſe; 
A gem-blaz'd circle beaming on her brows. 20 
Hail'd with acclaim among the heav? nly choirs, 5 
Her ſoul new kindling with ſeraphic fires, 

To notes divine ſhe tunes the vocal ſtrings, 5 

While heav*n's high concave with the muſic rings. 

Viriue's rewards can mortal pencil paint ? "AS 
No- all deſcriptive arts, and eloquence a are Faint; I 
Nor canſt thou, Oliver, aſſent refuſe 

_ To heav'nly 8 from the Afric muſe. 


As ſoon may Fea thy laws, eternal fate, 

As the faint miſs the glories I relate; <=: 
Or her Benevolence forgotten lie, 
Which wip'd the tr ick'ling tear from Mis'ry's eye. 
Whene'er the adverſe winds were known to blow, 
When loſs to loſs * enſu d, and woe to woe, 


0 Three aniable Daughters who ted when juſt arrived to 
| Womens Eſtate, : 


Calm 


* 


" * * 
rr 
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She ſat reſign'd to the ripe command. 


178 POEM S on 
Calm and ſerene beneath her father's hand 35 


No longer has great Sir, her death deplore, : 
And let us hear the mournful ſigh no more, 


Reſtrain the ſorrow ſtreaming from thine eye, 


Be all thy future moments crown'd with joy! 40 
Nor let thy wiſhes be to earth confin'd, 


But ſoaring high purſue th* unbodied mind. 


Forgive the muſe, forgive th? advent'rous lays, 


| That fain thy ſoul to heav aly icenes would raiſe. 


C2 0 


A Farewell 
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A Farewel to AMERICA. To Mrs. S. W. 


A DIE U, New-England's ſmiling meads, 
Adieu, the flow'ry plain: 


I leave thine op'ning charms, O ſpring, 
And tempt the roaring main. 


II. 
In vain for me the flow rets riſe, Ro 
e boaſt their gaudy pride, 5 
While here beneath the northern ſkies 
I mourn for health deny'd. 


5 | III. 
Celeſtial maid of roſy hue, 
O let me feel thy reign ! 10 
1 languiſn till thy face I view, . 

Iv i Joys regain. 


TV. Sſamab 


PTO45 2M: 739 PF. 


IV. 


Suſamab mourns, nor can ! bear 


To ſee the cryſtal ſhow'r, 


Or mark the tender falling tear : B 


At ſad departurce's hour; 

\ 

Not unregarding can I ſe 
Her foul with grief oppreſt : 


: But ler no ſighs, no groans for me, 
Steal from her penſive breaſt. x 


vi 


In vain the feather'd warblers ſing, 


In vain the garden blooms, 


And on the boſom of the ſpring 


Breathes out t her ſweet perfumes, 


VII. 


While for Britannia's diſtant ſhore | - 25 


We ſweep the liquid plain, 3 


And with aſtoniſh'd eyes explore 


The wide- extended main. 


VIIL 11 


Gi 


Te 
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VII. — — 
Lo! Health appears! ! celeſtial dame! 5 


2 © —— 1 . 


301101 010 Dall 
Complacent and ſerene, 3 


With Hebe's mantle o er her! Frame, 5 _ n : 30 | 
With ſoul- delighting, meine 8 


Rix 


To muck the vale where London lies LEE... 
With milly* vapours Gown'd, e wy 
Which cloud Aurbra- When dyes, cn 
And veil her charms around, R 
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X. 
Why, Phabus, moves thy car ſo flow? | RP | | i 
So flow thy riſing VVV 
Give us the famous town to view, : ” 
Thou glorious king of day! | 
XI. | 

| For thee, Britannia, 1 reſign ll 
 New-England's ſmiling fields; _ ; 
To view again her charms divine. — 
What joy the proſpett yields ” 1 
Q X11. Bur -  - Þ 
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Nor once ſeduce my ſoul away, 
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But thou ! Temptation hence away, ; | : q 
With all thy fatal train © N I” 


i e 


XIII. 5 
Thrice happy ew 3 heav'nly meld 7h | 


Secures their ſouls from harms, 5 = R 5 50 
And fell 7 emptation on the field 


. its pow: difarms! 


Beſton, May 7, 1773. 
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| A_REBUS, by IL B. 
BIRD delicious to the taſte; 


On which an army once did feaſt, 
Kut by an hand unſeen; . 


5 A creature of the horned race, | 
. Which Britain's royal ſtandards graces. 


A gem of vivid green; 


; #4 
A town of gaicty and ſport, | 


And gallantry doth reign; 


A Dardan hero fam'd of old 
For youth and beauty, as we re e told, 


And by a monarch Nin; By 
7 . 


po peer of popular applauſe, 


Who doth our violated laws, 
And grievances proclaim. 


Th' initials ſhow a vanquiſh'd town, 
That adds freſh glory and renawn 


To old Britannia's fame. 


Q 2 


Where beaux and beauteous nymphs reſort, 


10 


15 
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An Auswen to the Rah, 'by the Author of theſe 
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T H E poet aſks, and Phillis can't, wee 1" 
To ſhew th'obedience of the Infant muſe, 

: She knows the Quail of moſt auer, 

Fed Jraels army in the dreary waſte; . _. 
And what's on Britain's royal ſtandard. 4 
But the tall, graceful, rampant Unicorn? 

The Emerald with a vivid verdure glows 
Among the gems which regal crowns compbſe; 
Beoftor's a town, polite and debönair, , _ 
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